Jp*' 


(Time  i  Tli^&hhkY) 

It’s  a  long  >uy  to  San  Diego, 

It’s  a  long  way  to  go 

It*  s  a.  long  %?ay  to  San.  Diego 

To  the  nearest  bar  X  know. 

Goodbye,  Marshall  Islands 
Goodby,  Carolines 

It's  a  long,  long  way  to  San  Diego 
he’ll  make  it  nexttiue; 

(Tune  unknown  -“Just  follow) 

Oh,  a  cannibal  king,  with  a  gay  nose  ring 
Fell  in  love  with  a  hula  dame, 
and  every  night  by  the  Fait  moonlight, 
Across  the  bay  he  came. 

He’d  hug  and  kiss  that  pretty  little  miss 
'heath  the  shade  of  the  bamboo  tree, 

And  every  night  by  the  pale  moonlight, 

It  sounded  like  this  to  me, 

Ah-root,  tsk  tsk,  ah-root  tsk  tsk, 
Ah-root-ta-de-an — de— aaa 
Ah-root,  tsk  tsk,  ah-root  tsk,  tsk 
Ah-root-ta-de-ah-de-a — a — a . 

(Tune:  OLD  GhM  BOnnLT) 

Hut  away  your  old  flight  jacket 
Let’s  ditch  this  lousy  racket 
For  we’ve  got  some  lovin'  left  to  do 
It's  been  great  fun  sluggin' 

But  we  want  some  huggiu’ 

And  we  don’t  mean  you,  or  you 

It’s  beein  a  year  since  we  met 
and  joined  this  corny  wasp  set 
Alia  it’s  been  great  being  old  shipmates 
But  the  time  is  cornin' 
then  we' a  like  some  slummin’ 

In  the  old  United  States 

he’ll  help  them  take  that  Palau 
Or  even  minainao 

But  it’ 8  time  that  we  went  on  a  lark 
hs  for  me,  you  loving  bastard 
Tou  will  soon  find  me  plastered 
At  the  top  of  the  Golden  mark 


V;e’ll  admit  Shtt  we  Ct 
Each  time  that  we  went  flying ' 

That  we  never  land,  v«e  merely  bounce 
But  the  place  for  which  we're  leaving 
Doesn't  limit  liquid  heaving 
To  a  stingy  goddam  ounce 

Let' s  get  this  next  job  over 
And  then  we'll  be  in  clover 
he  will  say  goodbye  to  this  old  joint 
and  in  the  course  of  our  rambles 
Of  the  states  we'll  make  a  shambles 
Like  we  did  at  Barber's  Foint. 

So  to  hell  with  party  maimers 
And  all  the  navy' s  planners 
Let's  forget  the  troubles  we  have  seen 
Though  it  may  sound  like  we're  boastin' 
It's  a  grand  bunch  v.e're  toastin' 

Here's  to  old  Air  Group  FOuhTLLu. 


I  tuuiTLD  v.InGS 


I  wanted  wings  till  I  got  the  god  damn  things 
Mow  I  don't  want  then  any  more 


They  taught  me  ho*.-  to  fly 
Then  they  sent  me  here  do  die 
I've  had  day  belly  full  of  war. 

You  can  save  those  heros 

For  the  god  damn  heroes 

And  Distinguished  Flying  Crosses 

Do  not  compensate  for  losses  Buster 

I  wanted  wings  till  I  got  the  god  damn  things 

Mov.  I  don't  want  them  anymore. 


I'll  take  the  names  while  the  rest  go  down  in  flames 

I've  no  desire  to  be  burned. 

air  combat' s  called  romance 

But  it  made  me  shit  my  pants 

I'm  not  a  fighter  I  have  learned. 

You  can  leave  those  mtfitsubishis 

For  the  crazy  sons  of  bitches 

I  would  rather  lay  a  woman 

Thau  get  shot  up  in  a  Grumman  Buster 

X  wanted  wings  till  I  got  the  goo  dai-tn  thixigs 

mow  I  don't  want  them  anymore. 


(over) 


I'm  too  young  to  die  in  a  god  damn  iBX 
That  *  s  for  the  eager >  not  for  me, 

I  don’t  toast  my  lack 
To  be  picked  up  by  a  Duck 
After  a  crash  into  the  sea. 

I  would  rather  be  a  bellhop 
Than  a  f.1ier  on  a  Flat-top 
frith  qy  hand  around  a  bottle 
dor  around  a  god  damn  throttle  Buster 
I  wanted  wings  till!  got  the  god  dona  things 
how  1  don’  t,  want  them ’anymore . 

Out  on  a  hunk  of  laud,  full. of  flies  and  bugs  and  saua 
I  thought  the  navy  meant  the  sea. 

I'd  trade  the  couu try’s  outers 

for  a  half-a-dozen  beers 

and  a  tight- skimea  virgin  under  me. 

At  ay  bit  I 'a  not  a-chafiug 

For  the  joy  of  goiig  strafing 

If  you  think  that  you’re  Flash  Gordon 

Xou’ll  end  boating  on  the  Jordan  Buster 

I  wcmtou  wings  till  I  got  the  god  damn  things 

now  I  don't  wunt  then  anymore . 

They  sent  me  off  to  school,  oh  ky  God,  I  was  a  fool 
Look  at  the  trouble  I've  been  through. 

It  took  nine  mouths  to  learn 
that  for  mother  earth  I  yearn. 

Heave  Ho  Me  Hearties,  Hass  the  Brow. 

/And  now  I'm  up  there  trying 
Just  to  keep  the  old  crate  flying 
Just  to  keep. the  ala  crate  going 
Jesus  Christ  ana  now  it's  snowing  Buster 
I  wanted  wings  till  I  got  the  goa  damn  tilings 
dov<  I'd  like  to  pin  then  on  a  whore. 


:  JgJMfe.  CL*t.  . . 

There  was  a  gathering  of  the  clan 
and  all  the  lads  were  there 
A  feeling  of  the  lassies 
Aiaoiig  the  public  hair. 

(chorus) 

Singing,  who  do  you  las'  night 
Viho  do  you  noo 

The  man  who  do  you  las1  night 
Canna  do  you  noo.  " 

There  was  Bucking  in  the  parlor 
There  was  fucking  in  the  sticks 
You  could  not  hear  the  music 
For  the  swishing  of  the  pricks. 
CHOhuS... 

The  /tajNister  anu  his  wife  wore  there 
and  quite  surprised.  to  see 
Four  and  twenty  maidenheads 
a  hanging  from  a  tree. 

(CHORUS) . . . 

The  minister’s  daughter  she  was  there 
n-sittiag  aoi.4  in  front 
She  had  her  little  legs  crossed 
to  hide  her  hairy  cunt. 

(CHOEUSj... 


The  sexton  *  s  daughter  she  was  there 
a -pulling  quite  u  stunt 
a  wreath  of  roses  in  her  hair 
And  a  carrot  in  her  cunt. 

CHOicuS... 

The  squire’s  son  oh  he  was  there 
Hiding  behind  a  trough 
Because  he  liked  his  privacy 
»vheu  he  was  jackiug-ofY. 

CHOhuS.. . 

The  bride  was  in  tne  bodi-ooiu 
Explaining  to  the  groou 
The  vagina  not  the  rectum 
Is  the  entrance  to  the  womb. 

CHOhuS 


Elaine  laiacTavish  the  scullery  maid 
Had  her  back  against  the  wall 
Cith  her  legs  spread  wide  aloud  she  cried 
’>*hat  ho  come  one  cone  all. 


CHOhuS... 


There  was  a  Monk  of  ill  requite.  ' ’  "  .  '*■ 

There  was  a  Mouk  of  ill  repute  . 

There  was  e-Monk  of  ill  repute 
Vt-ho  fell  in  love  with  a  prostitute 
chorus... 

The  old  sot,  the  old  sot 
a  dirty  old ’bugger  was  he  was  he 
A  dirty  old  buggar  was  he. 

He  took  her  to  a  shady  uook 

and  there  he  had  hin  i.  bloody  good  look 

chorus.. . 

He' took  her  to  his  lily  white  bed 

And  there  he  fucked  her  until  she  was  dead 

chorus ... 

He  hurries  her  deep  beneath  the  grass 
And  dug  her  up  and  buggered  her  ass 
chorus ... 

The  Bishop  said  he  would'  fix  his  tricks 
He  cut  off  his  balls  and  he  cut  off  his  prick 
chorus ... 

He  fashioned  hiuself  two  balls  of  brass 
and  slung  then  between  the  cheeks  of  his  ass 
Chorus ... 

He  curved  hin self  a  took  of  wood 

and  tried  it  out  and  fauna  that  he  could 

chorus ... 

Hoy.  once  again  he-v.as  fully  equipped 
Mechanical  balls  aechauicdl  prick 
chorus ... 

h  Fhlbh'B  ifttlLw 

She  was  poor  but  she  vas  honest 
a  victiu  of  a  flyer's  whira 
He  promised  that  he'd  v;ea  her 
So  she  liuu  a  chila  by  hia. 

how  he  sits  iu  tux  airplane 

a!  fighting  for  all  of  uaukiud 

*4iiie  she  walks  the  streets  of  hiego  .  . 

Sdiliiig  bits  of  her  behind.  .  -  ; 


msMm 


X  Marine  told  Ms  buddy  ou  Guadalcanal  ■  ;:'i  ad...  /'  3"  x 

"The  army  is  coming  just  think  'of  it  pei" 

His  corporal  nu swered  him  "alright  then. 

Let's  build  a  nice  clubhouse  for  our  fighting  mon". 

They'll  have  entertainment  anti  maybe  u  play 

he  creation  advisors  from  the  L  P  a 

(ISO  hostesses  movies  galore 

The  army  gives  morale  a  very  high  score.. 

Oiie  thing  said  tne  chfcw  uad  he'll  eat  better  now 
Depend  ou  the  soldier  to  bring  in  the  chow 
They'll  start  post  exchages  with  ice  cream  uo  end 
Life  must  be  pleasant  for  out  fighting  men. 

A  CJ3.  rollca  up  and  ahead  what  is  the  score 
The  wagouss  and  cruisers  are  lying  off  shore 
irad  scads'  of  aestroyors  are  sweeping  the  bay 
Has  the  army  finally  luaeea  today? 

They  dashed  up  the  beach  as  their  boats  hit  the  sand 
Steel  helmets,  fixed  bayonets  uuu  rifles  in  hand 
a  marine  washing  clothes  asked  You. la as  going  far? 

What  the  hell  is  the  hurry  have  you  heard  there's  a  war? 

Shut  up-  said  the  sargeaut  Go  limber  your  legs 
And  swap  this  Jap  helmet  for  a  ct.se-  of  real  eggs 
This  barking  at  soldiers  must  come  to  an  end 
We  must  be  respectful  of  our  fighting  men.  p 

Their  generals  outrank  us  tui.a  they’ll  take  command 
Hex:  rules  and  new  orders  will  govern  the  laud 
They'll  have  some  d. P.’s  who  will  show  us  around 
when  the  army  takes  over  it  sure  shakes  the  ground. 

be  cun  take  it  said  a  raider -and  it  won’t  be  long 
’Till  an  admiral  bellers  and  we’re  shoving  on 
n  little  while  later  we’re  landing-  again 
To make  Bouganville  sdfo  for  our  fighting  men. 


'■  '-'■-  ■  jl^i  J»  J&£K  •;  .  '-  : 

ii.a'ii-j  :£y*»  i-.Ctt  *1")  ’"  •  -  ■  "  ■  •--  '-''  - 

vh  Jack  oh  Jack  sag  a-  sailor  chap  .  .  •  - '  - 

bent  out  to  buy  soue  gin  ' 

tie  knocked  at  the  cioor  of  l  i  li  i 
hut  nary  a  soul’  v;es  in. 

across  tut  street  he  spieu  t  itaid 
h  stt-uoiitt  iu  the  uoor 
iuio  site  t.as  the  fairest  X  ).  1  X 
he-  hue  ever  seen  before. 

"0h  on*t  you  coae  in  &U&  .sir?"  said  she 
There's  uoboay  houe  but  ae 
>  o  c*.  n  XXX  .1  *  4.  4 .  a  A 
"iou  bet  your  s>.eet  life"  suia  he. 

He  took  lice-  by  her  lily  hite  lu  ua 
iuiCi  laid  her  ou  the  floor 
'He  could  tell  by  tile  feel  of  her  XXX  A 
That  sue  had  been  there  before. 

not.  oaya  . . eii  a  by  sue  s^u  to  say 
Too  baa  for  our  sailor  ciu  p 
ha  couia  teix  by  tac  feel  of  his  X  X  X  X 
That  no  h.  a  a  aose  of  A. 

HJUA  0U>  JOb 


Oh  poor  olu  Joe  oh  hero,  luck  Joe 

He  got  all  tat.  kicks  die  poor  ole  iur  luck  Joe. 

The  siusarou  took  off  irou  the  ship 
To  iuake  t  rendezvous 
The  rest  of  us  joined  up  CSC 
Hut  pool  old  Joe  "Suiiif’U"  • 

The  scuuurou  got  the  sigiA  1  "Cast" 

From  the  Alois  La*yp 
The  zest -of  us  got  a  sire  OK 
But  poor  ola  Joe  the  haupl“ 

\ 

The  scutaroh  took  off  for  a  or  folk 
Their  hinds  axl  fillca  ith  3in 
The  rest  of  us  got  there  OK 
hut  jipor  ola  Joe  .spun  jut. 

The  i_i  arua  aighty  lo,.  out  day 
AH$i>c  d&s&iag  to  tue  port 
The  resa  of  us  got  aboare  OK 
Bm:  Jothis  ten  feet  short. 


\  *.  «■  *S*  • 


...  'S&X  M  ItM-  in  the  44hk  -J. 

V';V  gg  oioc-  tolled  off  the  deck*  one  day- 

. ended  in  the  erink.  -. 

jo<=-  \rriit  over  the  check  off  list 
■  ;  '  iioO  die.  the  uadfel  thing  '  • 

But  v.dfcii  he  lauded  on  the  deck 
;  His  v.aeele  were  ia  his  v.  » 

4 

You*  vo  ,.11  heart*  of  Valhalla 

To  i.hiea  &11  airrae-a  pass 

ion  fly  you*  re  plane  right  the  { 

But  Joe  ran  out  of  gas. 

Joe  he  died  and  ..eat 
To  get  his  golden  crova 
St.  Beter  gave  the  fiuel  check 
nafi  poor  old  J  oe  got  "loan" . 


bhli.nl,  Vi,  UiJ4.ll 

i  e’re  cowling?  .e're  coraiug. 

Oul  br,  ve  little  hoae 

,-•#  ■  ■  • 

Du  th,.  right  sine  of  teupezcnce 
,.e*  ve  tc.keu  our  Stand. 

*.e  aon’t  use  toba  cco 
i>aci  acre’s  ,u.t  ,.e.  fcniak 
It*s  taeu  tru,t  c.s  use  it 
ns  usually  driaks. 

So  it’s  bruk  out  the  liquor 
It  oughts*  be  thicker 
».e’u  all. puss  out  quicker 
bo  drink*  navy,  ariak. 

not  soue  fools  eat  fruitcake 
Its  chuck  full  of  rua 
t.  very  s.;a.ll  bite  putt 
a  4:iau  o*t  tiic  bua». 

But  i.ho  ci  a  iudgiae 
h  sorrier  sight 
‘ihoii  1*  non  ci  ting  fruitcake 
datil  he  gets  tight. 

£0  it*  s  fill  up  the  glasses 
But  iibt  with  uolnsses 
.  e* re  all  horses  usees 
So  drink,  navy,  or ink. 


groove 


tonie '  endUeh  "-Uau  perfucm  - 
2eu  {.OlttiS a-  day  is  the  iv  iouiit  they  euusuuo 
She  'pi4iiitfc.eij.tft'.  p-ifciu.;i.«jxit  to  tneu  is  tneinaik  • 
but  out  couia  be  ..orse  than  a  hair  tunic  corank. 
So  fill  uiiw  aiphes 
but  not  .  ith  goes  aishes 
..o’  XI  til  fete  the  fishes 
So  drink,  navy,  ariuk. 


done  i,o  uioiiac.  ith  Flick  in  tneir  pants 
ana  then  have  the  iici  ve  to  appear  i  t  a  choice 
The  lo.  ost  of  creatures  t  s  uxiuks  aleohol 
ioid  then  hae  the  nerve  to  appear  at  a  bell. 
So  break  out  the  flagon 
he're  ill  off  too  ..££0*1.*, 


e'*re  clunk  bat  uot  oragtift* 

So  or ink,  ui  vy  ,  ariuk. 

Flyii.it* £  *■  tiaugoraus  spoil  so  tnuy  tell 
h  flip  ana  t.  flip  am  you're  hex  tied  for  hell 
hi  t  coulo  bt  .  orse  tit..*  a  young  i  tranaut 
i^t to  ^ilot  a  jili-iie  iiile  lie's  t1.u4.ht* 
So  breik  out  the  ci  tes 
.  c'rc  off  to  the  ricee 


be. 're  ail  navy  ices 
So  ori.  at,  navy,  tahi^t 

,  ifth  a i oho i-i i h  ui*  U'aihal'S  i/i.ubafbh 


Oh  I  was  sitciug  iii  O'iaifc;' *  s  bar 
drinking  Up  tales  of  cloou  ana  slaughter 
Ci  ie  a  tiiought  into  ,.\y  siima 
Ihiiik  1*11  shag  O'hiley's  in.  ug  liter 

(Caorus) 

Ticmly-i-c  Tiouly-i-e 
1  iddly-i-c  fox-  the  o.ie-ballea  xiaer 
big-a-jig-jig  bails  urn  ill 
i .  ab-t  -Cttb-aub  sing  o.i. 

I  thre..  tint  bitch  upon  the  bee 
Then  I  thre..  .at  left  leg  over 
Lht.ggi.ti  <.uo  6haggea  am  B&H&geiu  s out  wore 
,  Shagged  until  tilt  fun  aes  over 
Chorus .  * .  . 

There  caae  a  kuodc  upon  the  door 
>  ho  thoula  it  be  bat  her  god  1 ecu  father 
Two  noise  pistols  at  his  side 
Lookiiv  for  tne  nan  -ho  shagged  his  daughter 
{GJlorusj  «  .  . 


I  piabbed  that  basti.ro  by  the  bells- 
btuck  Ms  hetui  ia  a  palX  of  ater  ? 

1-..UCU  those  p  istols  up  hie  ess 

“  "&££.***“  «-*  I  *««  M.  c^hter 

hOi.  when  1  aalk  uo..a  the  street 
Feople  slrout  frou  every  corner 
There  toes  the  toe.  otaaa  son  of  a  bitch 
The  tuy  i.hu  shettee  0*Mlcy's  cu  oehter 
Chorus... 


,  -i  Giolli. 

'f ,  iy^  / 

J  take  .,iy  trade  out  litiut 

The  horse  eoes  a  beautiful  pi\  ace 
I  say  "ay  tivcic  hi  t  troubles? " 

Cht  say  "I  to  off  1*  ,.<y  ^ 

fivc  foux  fivt  »**  «m. 

.y  uo<_  i  to  off  ii...  „,y  peats" . 

I  ti  ke  ay  Cr.  cic  our,  saiiiu£ 

The  like  sne‘s  a-pluda  as  tiess 
tf*  Grade  tike  reef  ia  sidrttiil 
.  i  oaove  ijy  jib  booa  u;,  her  ess 

It  iivc  Uije  four  five  ^  uooh 

x  ,  cnavt,  jib  beau  her  iss, 

I  t  kt  ay  Gride  to  ux^at  club 
.  t  v  twblo  uOv.u  frout 

ci^  h^vti  bi.ck  to  the  ^cooio 
I  shove  ray  left  foot  u;,  her  culit. 
roui  live  fciiie  fora  rive  tire  four-  five  tire  00 JH 
I  -hove  ay  left  foot  up  her  cuat. 

I  take,  ay  Grade  to  picnic 

the  brlif-a-du  food  by  tire  batch 

bhe  SJ.Ui-t  ao,.a  to  OpCu  the  basket 

~  ®Tippt.  a y  pole  Up  her  Siu.tch 

Four  five  tiae  four  five  tine  lour  five  tiae  000 H 

x  £i x^*u  i<y  up  hex-  £iu  tell* 

I  take  ay  Grt  ci&  ou  eeekead 
-e  stay  by  the  sea  shore  dour  south 
ufeioxfc  the  vfcekomi  over 
X  lcdia  her  to  tike  it  ia  aouth  * 

Four-  five  tl.,e  four  five  tire  four  five  tiae  000H 
1  leuru  her  to  take  it  in  aouth. 

I  send  ay  Grade  to  stable 
She  coae  back  ell  covcreo  .  ith  aud 
I  say  ".  Of  Grc  Cie  .  eat  troubles?'' 
who  Sfcg,  nl  bceil  by  c  fitu Cl 

T*'  four  five  thAt  £our  ii-ve  tiae  000H 
^  *  b.fcfca  by  a  stuci*,# 


lOwliavI  diiib  1  OJ.Ul.uh 


•  hen  I  .ii£s  young  «~ub  foolish 
It  vtis  ay  great  oeli^at 
To  go  to  bells  auo  uances 
MM  stay  out  lute  at  night. 

Tv.as  on  one  siuaijer  evening 
I  uet  him  at  a  ounce 
I  could  tell  he  i,ts  a  sailor 
By  the  buttons  on  his  pants. 

his  shoes  ere  neatly  polished 
iiie  hair  v,-us  nicely  coubca 
He  dsncea  itli  ne  tJLi  evening 
wic  t  skeu  to  take  uo  hoaic  • 

as  we  .  ere  .  diking  do.  n  hro^iiry 
I  heard  an  ole  couple  sty 
There  goes  a  f ..  ir  i.k  xc.€u 

>.ho*s  being  leu  astray.” 

Taut  in  ny  father’s  hallway 
.  here  I  was  leu  astxuy 
and  in  uy  iaother*  s  bsorooi  i 
..here  I  as  foreeo  to  lay. 

he  la  id  ue  down  so  gently 
and  raises  ,jy  uress  so  high 
auu  sx  id  "Oh  ...ary  Darling 
i’ll  take  it  now  or  aie." 

a* O'.,  girlies  take  this  ..al’niug 
a aKa  tails  ....  r  ..lug  1x0.1  ne 
ana  never  let  a  sailor 
Get  an  inch  above  your  knee. 

They* 11  tell  you  that  they  love  you 
nau  try  to  prove  it  true 
Until  they  get  your  cherry 
and  tuoa  to  hell  ...ith  you. 


ill a  (liuJuViiiU  oF  ..XOiu^ii 


h.  Dutich  of  tae  ooys  ore  hoopiag  it  up 
la  one  of  those  Yukoa  Halls 
the  kid  tiu  t  Iiaaultci  tiie  music  box 
.as  stealthily  scratching  nis  balls. 

The  Faro  Kid  had  his  baud  ou  the  emit 
Of  the  lady  that’s  lo.ioi.a  as  Lou 
i;hilc  uo  .ii  ou  the  floor  ou  top  of  a  shore 
Lay  Lengerous  Lau  acGrev.. 

Out  of  tue  night  tnatT  as  bit  ck  as'  a  bitch 
j>uo.  itito  the  ain  t  at  tue  aaoka 

Lteppeu  a  shakey  old  prick  just  iu  from  the  crick 
.  ith  a  rusty  load  iu  his  poke. 

as  he  shouldered  ais  ..ay  tnrouga  the  flee-bitten  ex  out 
He  clutchea  at  the  croth  of  his  pants. 

Ho  looked  like  a  .it  a  ith  a  ca  se  of  the  clap 
Iu  the  last  stage  of  at.  Vitus  deuce. 

uis  fa  ce  aas  feu  ag  a  baboons  ass 
For  passion  i thing  ilia  oui  n~a 

Lo  he  luggea  out  ais  jock  to  uis. buy  to  tiic  flock 

at  .  hica  every ones  asshole  sguiruecu 

Hit  pants  .  ere  split  a  tit;  coVereu  i.ith  spit 

Tha  t  iookeu  like  tae  jiite-  of  an  egg 

i-uCi  iris  bt  jJLs  hung  lov.  auu  s.  uug  to  lj.iL.  fro 

Lvexy  tine  tu.a.t  he  moved  ais  leg. 

Ih  his  tataereu  old  clothes  he  stoou  ready  to  host 
any  bitcu  tlu  t  stopped  in  ais  ..ay. 
he  dujxgled  nig  ctong  .x  wn  uis  ta.  ion  tec.  hanas 
a.id  ao.  lcd  ala  t  he  '  .anted  to  play. 

The  lights  t.oat  •  out  I  auekcu  to  the  floor- 
in  iu  the  stranger  sprang  iu  the  aark 
ais  ain  eas  true  uug  tae  sparks  they  flea 
ns  his  uOiiniker  found  its  nark. 

.  ith  ..light  a  no  uaia  aau  shrieks  of  ptaiu 
n  nan's  voice  filled  the  room 
ith  sighs  tad  uo<nis  tad  farts  aau  groans 
"three  folios  stacked  Up  in  the  gloat.  » 

Then  the  lights  ct  me  oa  and  the  strangex  lose 
..ith  a  satisfied  look  oa  his  p&n 
juju  there  oa  the  floor  ith  his  asshole  tore 
La  y  poor  ole  coxn-noleci  Laa. 


Bj-vSinx-  kind 


The  Baras  thfcy  sing  of  am  ancient  King 
l-ho  lived  ;aaay  long  yews  ago 
lie  ruled  hie  land  ..ith  on  iron  hand 
But  his  iiinn  was  weak  tain  low. 

The  only  garment  that  he  wore 
k.s  a  leathern  turner  shirt 
He  ..ore  tids  hide  to  idee  the  hide 
hut  it  ..onion* t  iiiae  tut  dirt, 
he  loved  to  hunt  the  loyal  Stag 
That  roamed  tue  royal  .000. 

But  most  of  all  he  lovcc  the  joy 
Of  pulling  the  royal  pud. 

He  v:&s  t  ile  t  at  v.-ooly  anu  full  of  fleas 
i^to  his  terrible-  tool  hung  to  Ills  knees 
all  hail  the  Bastard  King  of  Lnglaud . 

no.  the  ijuecn  of  Spain  Ut i  L  6^  brightly  dane 
non  a  sprightly  dure  was  site. 

She  loved  to  fool  xta  tids  royal  tool 
So  far  across  the  set.. 

So  she  sent  a  note  by  messenger 

For  the  King  to  s^euu  u  week  \  ith  her. 

ai  no  The  kit  ctaru  ai*ig  of  i  agit.ad. 

ao\.  tue  King  of  Fra  nce  he  salt  his  pi  nts 
.  hen  he  hca.ru  of  tids  report 
He  says  "She  ioveu  my  rival  for  she 
Kiiov.s  ay  prong  is  short." 

So  he  sent  the  Luke  of  idp-in-nap 

To  give  the  gueen  a  dose  of  clap 

.arc  thus  die.  thwart  the  Be  stare  King  of  England 

.  hen  news  of  tids  catastr-ophy 
heached  merry  old  haglands  halls 
The  King  s\.oi*e  oii  his  royal  throne 
"1*11  have  the  bastard’s  balls." 

£0  he  offered  as  a.,  recompense 
a  day  a  nd  night  a ith  ^ueen  Hortense 
To  anyone  who’d  bring  the  King  to  La gland. 

uO  the  Luke  of  hssex  mounted  his  horse 

laid  he  took  ldaself  to  France 

He  claimed  he  was  a.  fruiter 

i.ud  the  King  took  00.  n  his  pants. 

he  tied  a  thong  arounu  his  prong 

Got  on  ids  horse  and  gailoppcd  along 

and  took  him  to  the  Bustard  King  of  England. 

(continued) 


no;,  the  King  thre.,  up  his  breakfast 
..hen  he  reachea  old  kngiuna's  Shore 
For  iii  the  ride  his  uajfcsty*s  pride 
Htd  stretched  u  loot  or  aore. 
dud  til  the  i.hores  of  ,»erry  Buglhnd 
Csae  cio  .u  to  Loudon  Town 
and  shouted  around  the  cue tie  nail 
T'o  hell  ’..ith  the  kuglish  Groan. 

King  ?hillip  The  Thiro  he  aouutcd  the  Throne 
Me  sceptor  tus  his  royul  bane 

Kitii  Ulrich  he  aonied  the  Bustard  King  of  Lngiund. 

DO  IT 

One  iiight  us  I  ley  in  bed 
Breeding  uy  love  uta  I  v,ere  ved 
a  voice  be site  uc  gently  seid  -  DO  IT. 

Entranced  tuy  eyes  I  opened  ;  iue 

he  hole  u  ueiaen  by  ..iy  side 

*  ho  iii  t  voice  of  rupture  criea  -  Lo  IT . 

Greeting  her  bosom  like  ...  rose 

*s  ;/urc  caid  i  hite  as  arctic  Enuus 

I  suit  I  >  ould  vhile  uo  one  knous  -  DO  IT. 

alas  it  -us  u  ure^ii  too  sveet 

For  vuking  u.j  in  blissful  neat 

I  fount  I  huu  u.jOu  the  sheet  -  odni.  XT. 

kiin  iiXGhi  I/jU'UIuj  Lh/iil 

Tuts  the  .light  before  D  Buy  .  ,10  taJ.  ti  trough  the  cruft 
hot  a  creature  \.us  sleeping  not  one  of  theu  laughed. 

The  life  belts  «.ert  .carefully  hung  by  each  bunk 
To  be  reedy  ut  heutt  just  in  case  tney  ore  stuik. 

The  stuff  nei-hei's  plunueu  ts  they  iuy  in  'their*  beds 
ns  visions  of  purple  -hoi  xut  c  ..cue  um  ough  their  heads 
The  congressional  aecul  tite  rare  BBC  , 

i.no  nil  of  tiioso  things  uhioh  tnoulu  their  rightly  b^i 

.  hen  out  of  the  darkness  there  cane  such  u  biust 
That  everyone  fee  red  that  this  hour  *.ns  his  last. 

Then  also  arose  in  tne  skies  a  lo.  nine 

(ah  it  CCrt  inly  lookad  1I.U  the  enu  uf  the  Lxu&«) 

The  nurinos  s^oued  from  hatches  the  gorts  let  out  light 
The  emergency  ..signal  rang  aoud  in  one  night, 
all  tne  sentries  ere  truu^ied  iu  the  aue  melee 
ttile  she  Ski. -per  screened  out  for  tiie  Officer  of  the  nay 


:‘:t  *■ 


The  convoy  broke  up  like  a  covey  of  quail 
lash  ship  having  many  planes  hot  on  her  tail. 

Eventually  one  of  our  boys  got  the  word 

And  distinctly  the  roar  of  our  own  planes  was  heard. 

up  Grumman  up  Fighter  up  SBD 

Op  Tracer  up  AP  (loaded  one  out  of  three) 

Down  Zero  Down  Bomber  Down  Mitsubishi 
{town  Buckteeth  (So  solly)  in  flaming  debris. 

Twas  all  very  confusing  IT '  s  normally  so 
And  none  of  the  troops  would  go  back  down  below. 

Instead  they  were  adding  with  shouts  and  with  whistles 
There  fire  from  reising  guns  rifles  and  pistols. 

As  usual  the  officers  were  milling  around 

when  wanted  not  one  of  them  ever  was  round 

then  the  Skipper  was  asked  for  his  further  directions 

He  demanded  an  immediate  troop  space  inspection. 

The  smoke  cleared  av.ur  and  the  guns  were  secured 
V. hen  the  boatswain* s  mate  started  out  passing  the  word 
"now  here  this1'  he  laughed  "This'll  kill  you  I  know 
There's  a  torpedo  coming  ana  not  very  slow." 

All  hands  aboard  gasped  and  then  took  a  quick  stool 
In  the  twighlight  there  loomeu  up  the  guns  of  habaul 
This  was  quite  a  dilemma  as  X  know  and  you 
But  it  proved  that  the  corps  was  still  strictly  SuaFu . 

hanGY  LIL 

Listen  stronger  and  I  ..ill  spill 
The  sad  sad  fate  of  Langy  Lil. 
dow  Lil  was  the  best  our  town  produced 
and  few  of  the  boys  she  hadn't  seducea. 

And  those  she  hasn't  she  never  will  * 

Cause  fate  has  called  on  haugy  Lil • 

~e*s  •'  t 

Lil  taught  school  when  she  first  caiae  west  ,, 

But  she  gave  that  up  for  she  liked  screwing  best.  g 
Twas  a  standing  bet  around  our  town  f 

That  no  man  living  could,  screw  Lil  down.  j 

So  far  but  three  had  assailed  the  test 
juiu  their  sad  fate  had  squelched  the  rest. 

new  tWo«-gun  Pete  and  Luke  mcGluke 

„ere  two  scrapping  strangers  that  could  screw  aid  shoot. 

These  two  boys  onu  oae~4iut  Doke 

Are  the  three  poor  victims  of  whom  I  spoke . 


But  a  half  breed  came  from  a  town  arar 
To  lay. his  dong  across  the  bar. 

Down  the  hill  came  one-eyed  Fete 
From  way  up  thar  where  them  waters  meet. 

He  laid  his  dong  across  the  bar 

And  stranger  it  stretched  from  thnr  to  thar. 

How  old. Lil 'knew  she'd  met  her  fate 
But  to  back  down  now  was  most  too  late. 

So  we  decided  to  stage  the  kill 
By  the  little  red  craphouse  on  the  hill. 

Where  the  boys  could  come  and  rest  their  feet 
And  watch  the  half-breed  sink  his  meat. 

The  bout  started  with  the  grace  and  ease 

Of  the  summer  breeze  through  the  sycamore  trees 

Lil  tried  cross  bucks  and  double  shunts 

And  tricks  unknowi  to  minor  cunts 

But  the  half-breed  met  her  lick  for  lick 

And  just  kept  reeling  out  more  prick. 

Finally  Lil  she  missed  a  stroke 
And  the  half -breed  nailed  her  when  she  broke. 
Arid  throught  the  tissues  of  Lil’ s  bare  ass 
Six  slimey  feet  of  pecker  passed. 

The  dirt  7, -as  pawed  for  miles  around 
there  Lil's  bare  ass  had  dug  the  ground. 

But 

But  she  died  brave,  boys,  and  I'm  here  to  tell 
She  had  her  boots  on  when  she  fell 
So  what  the  hell  stranger  what  the  hell 
he  hung  her.  drawers  on  the  craphouse  door 
as  a  humble  token  to  that  famous  whore. 


ODE  TO  THE  FOUR  LETTER  LORDS 

Banish  the  use  of  the  four  letter  words 
Whose  meanings  are  never  obscure 
The  angles  and  Saxons  those  bawdy  old  birds 
Were  vulgar  obscene  and  impure. 

But  cherish  the  use  of  the  weasling  phrase 
That  never  quire  says  what  it  means 
You'd  better  be  known  for  your  hyprocrite  ways 
Than  as  vulgar  impure  and  obscene. 

(continued) 


Better  "dature  is  calling"  (plain  speekiug  is  out) 

V»hei.i  the  ladies,  God  gless  them,  are  milling  about 
lou  may  "wet  down"  "raake  water"  or  "empty  the  glass 
You  "powder  your  nose"  or  "The  johhny"  will  pass 
It's  a  "drain  for  the  lily"  or  "&  man  about  a  dog" 
when  everyone's  drunk  it's  "condensing  the  fog" 

But  as  true  as  tne  devil  that  word  with  a  hiss 
It's  only  in  Shakespeare  that  characters _ 

A  vraiaan  has  bosoms  a  bust  or  breasts 

Those  arc  "lily  white  globules"  you  spy  fneath  her  vest 
These  are  "towers  of  ivory" . or  "sheaves  of  new  wheat" 

In  a  moment  of  passion  ripe  apples  to  eat. 

Y ou  can  "'-ink  of  her  nipples  as  "fingers  of  fire" 
kith  scarce  y  a  chance  of  arousing  her  ire. 

But  by  nabc inis'  board  she'll  give  you  ten  fits 
If  you  speak  of  them  roundly  as  good  honest  . 

There's  a  cavern  of  joy  you  ..re  thinking  of  now 
A  "warn  tender  field  awaiting  the  plow" 

It's  u.  "quivering  biro,  carres sing  your  hand" 
dr  "tne  Btur  Sp^gied  Banner"  you're  ready  to  stand. 

Or  believe  it's  a  flower  a  grotto  a  mink 

The  "Hope  of  the  »orlu"  or  "u  bottomless  sink" 

But  friend  heed  this  warning  beware  the  affront  . 

Of  playing  th_.  Saxon  and  colling  it _ 

ihrough  a  lady  rejects  you  she'll  always  be  kind 
As  long  as  you're  hinting  at  what* s  in  your  nine. 

You  con  tell  her  Hou're  "homey"  and  "need  to  be  swung" 
Or  invite  her  to  see  how  your  etchings  are  hung.- 
You  can  speak  of  "your  ashes  that  need  to  be  hauled" 

It's  a  "lid  for  her  saucepan"  and  "Lay's"  not  too  bald 
But  the  minute  you're  forthright  get  ready  to  duck 
The  woman's  not  born  yet  who  welcomes  "Let's  _ ". 

So  banish  the  words  that  Llizaboth  used 

•‘hen  she  was  queen  on  her  throne  > 

The  modern  maid's  virtue  is  easily  bruised 

By  the  four  letter  words  alone.  / 

Let  your  morals  be  loose  as  an  alderman's  vest  >  »  i 

li  your  language  is  always  obscure 

Today  not  the  act  but  the  word  is  the  test 

Of  the  vulgai’  obscene  ana  impure. 


OH  COME  CEMSOh  THE.  MAIL 

Flight  quarters  were  sounded  at  quarter  to  one 
The  skipper  was  raving  to  get  our  nav  done, 
kheu  up  from  the  wardroom  the  squawk  was  begun 
Oh,  pilots,  come  down  get  your  censoring  done. 

Oh,  come  censor  the  mail,  oh,  come  censor  the  nail 
fc'e  haven't  time  for  the  Air  Group  to  play 
For  down  in  the  wardroom  we  censor  today 
Oh,  come  censor  the  mail. 

The  Japs  never  censor  they  just  have  to  fly 

Now  the  hell  can  we  lick  them  if  we  don't  hit  the  sky 

The  Navy  nc  knows  how  to  win  through  the  fight 

he  censor  tg  y  end  we  censor  by  night 

Oh,  come  eer  the  mail,  oh,  come  censor  the  mail 

Vie' re  men  ot  s  navy  we  censor  instead 

Oh,  come  ce:  the  mail. 

POOR  LIL 

Her  name  was  Lil  and  she  wus  a  cutie 
She  lived  in  t  house  of  ill  reputie 
The  boys  all  came  from  miles  away 
To  see  poor  Lil  in  her  negligee 

Poor  Lil,  Do-le—a -da -da-do -day 
Poor  Lil,  Do-le-u -da -da -do-day 

Day  by  day  poor  Lil  grew  thinner 
Due  to  the  lack  of  vitamins  within  her 
She  started  taking  Fleischman' s  yeast 
And  still  her  clientele  decreased 

Poor  Lil,  etc,  ; 

As  she  lay  in  the  depths  of  her  dishonor 

She  felt  the  hards  of  the  Lord  upon  her 

She  said,  "dear  Lord,  I  do  repent 

But  this  is  going  to  cost  you  seventy-five  cents." 

Poor  jii,  etc. 


